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FIELD DAY 
~~NUMBER 
2 THE NORTHERN 
The Seventh Annual Field Da-y of the Northern Club 
"UJAS the Field Day a success? 
Oh, Boy! I'll say so!" was 
what we heard from one of 
the boys after the ball 
game at Camp Benson. To be sure he 
was from "Up River" and might be 
pardoned a little over exhuberance on 
account of the baseball score but as 
the writer circulated around the 
ground, that seemed to be the senti-
ment one heard on all sides. 
And how could it be otherwise than 
a success and the big success it was, 
for the weather was ideal, everyone 
in the party felt good natured and 
happy, and it was the opportunity we 
all look forward to once a year of re-
newing acquaintance with those whose 
duties call them to other sections than 
that in which we are located. 
When President Murray, Paymaster 
Chaplin and other members of the club 
who traveled by the early morning 
train from Bangor, reached the 
grounds they were greeted with a 
shower and black clouds that looked 
like more rain, but the weather man 
evidently sized up the crowd as de-
serving of better treatment, so sent 
just enough rain to lay the dust and 
then pushed the sun through the 
clouds with orders to shine all day, 
which she proceeded to do. There was 
no doubt about it toward the close of 
the field events and we were all en-
tire ly agreeable when the potato race 
was called off after the first heat as 
the sun was furnishing all the "heat" 
any one wanted. 
It gave us a chance to sit around 
under the shade of the maples and get 
cooled off before dinner was served. 
It was certainly a very pretty pic-
ture to look over the crowd gathered 
along the roadway and on the green 
grass to witness the different events. 
The ladies with their bright colored 
summer hats and light colored gowns, 
their smiling faces and quips of wit 
and repartee added much to the enjoy-
ment of the occasion. 
And some of us men got a jolt when 
those same young ladies handled the 
baseball like a Grover Alexander and 
Ladies 50 Yard Dash 
pegged overhand throws which for 
distance would do credit to anyone. 
They knew how to do things besides 
dress well. 
As some one remarked: "Where do 
they get that stuff any way?" They 
sure had something on the ball and on 
the men as well, not only in throwing 
the baseball but in the clashes besides. 
Look at the pictures and at the scores 
if you men think you are the whole 
thing. · 
Everyone was glad when the call for 
dinner came as an early rising and 
the outdoor air had put our appetites 
on edge and even if they hadn't, one 
glance into the dining hall with the 
tables attractively spread with white 
linen and decorated with flowers and 
to be presided over by the women of 
Newport a ll gowned in white was 
sufficient. We wondered if all th e 
women of Newport are exceptionally 
good looking and con cluded they must 
be-as shown by those who served so 
graciously and attentively. 
At the close of one of the best meals 
we ever sat down to, Mr. Philip Davis 
gave a short talk on Cooperation or 
"team work" as h e ·call ed it, empha-
sizing his surprise an d pleasure whil e 
makin g the company's motion picture 
with Supt. Hill to find that unity of 
action, that spirit of good fellowship 
and the desire so apparent with every-
one to get the job done and done right. 
We couldn't help but notice the rais-
ing of eyebrows when he said that one 
thing that astonished him was that the 
men engaged in the different ·lines of 
work didn't seem to have any bosses 
or foremen but just went ahead and 
did the job without any. 
It may look so to Doctor Davis, but 
the men knew there was a boss there 
even though he didn't have any differ-
ent clothes on and handled a peavey 
with the others. The difference be-
tween the city "bosses" and the woods 
"bosses" is that the latter work while 
they are directing the work. 
Dr. Davis' talk was very interesting; 
it abounded with "pat" stories and 
illustrations and the best thing about 
it was that he knew enough to sit 
clown when he had finished. 
Doctor Davis was very graciously 
introclucecl by President Murray in a 
few well chosen words and the whole 
affair, instead of being a bore, as such 
things are apt to be at such a time, 
proved well worth listening to and an 
aid to digestion of the very excellent 
dinner. 
And while we are on the subject of 
dinner I want to just say that as soon 
as Harold Miller's orchestra started to 
play for the dinner it was very evident 
why the winter dances of the Northern 
Club are so popular and we made a 
mental resolve to arrange our dates 
next winter to take in Bangor on 
dance nigh ts. 
The latest dance pieces were played 
in just enough jazz style to put "a 
tinkling in your feet," and yet not so 
jazzy that you lost any of the beauty 
of th e score. The diners couldn't 
seem to get enough of "Ain't We Got 
Fun" as they called for repeated en-
cores. 
The prizes con sisting of a number 
of valuable articles donated by a num-
ber of Bangor busin ess houses were 
awarded after the dinner to the win-
ners in the athletic events. 
After a smoke by the men of the 
excellent cigars Mr. Curtis passed 
around and chats with and among the 
ladies everyone adjourned to the ball 
field and we shouted ourselves hoarse 
at the exciting plays that came in 
quick succession. The Woods team 
put the game on ice in the first inning 
and al though the Office team fought 
valiently on side lines as well as in the 
field, they almost but didn't quite do it. 
But I'll not say anything more about 
this as the game is described in detail 
elsewhere. 
At the close of the game the swim-
ming matches were pulled off and then 
all adjourned to a supper of cold 
meats, salads of various kinds, berries 
and cream, delicious home made cake, 
iced tea and coffee. The newly picked 
~~~~~~~ ~~~~~~~A-m~br-.tl-.o-n-r-.s-t_h_e_b_u-rr~u-n-d-er~th_e_B~ro_n_c_h_o_'s-S--a-d-dl-e~~~~~~ 
blueberries tasted so good that it was 
nip and tuck between Geo. T upper and 
the editor to see who could eat the 
most. We won't say who won but 
they all went to waist if not to waste. 
The Field Day Dance in the evening 
was a great success, the floor being 
crowded w ith over two hundred gay 
dancers, no two couples of which ap-
peared to dance the same step. That's 
the beauty of these modern dances, 
one can individualize his step and thus 
make it more interesting. 
Miller's orchestra gave a fu ll pro-
gram of all the good music they intro-
duced us to during dinner and supper. 
Paymaster Chaplin was very effi-
cient in the use of the megaphone in 
lining up the contestants for the field 
events. He keeps things moving right 
along and the snap put into it added 
much to everyone's enjoyment. There 
were no tedious waits. 
Mr. and Mrs. Gilbert were interested 
spectators of all the events and were 
continuaily shaking hands in greetings 
to the men and women from far and 
near. Mrs. Gilbert looked most charm-
ing in a blue tricotine suit and hat of 
gray uncurled ostrich. 
Moving pictures were made of all 
the leading events, the ball teams, etc., 
as a part of the big five or six reeler 
showing all phases of the workings of 
the Spruce Wood Department. Every-
one is very much interested to know 
when the pictures will be shown. 
During the ball game Mr. Frank l ... 
Rawson, a prominent banker of Port-
land with his family, drove through 
the grounds on his way to Bangor and 
Bar Harbor. He had heard that the 
field day events were taking place .and 
being interested in sports as well as 
a strong believer in the "get together" 
spirit of modern business, he thought 
he would see how we did it. He ex-
pressed much interest in what he saw 
and regretted that he could not stay 
longer and meet the officials of the 
Northern Club who were so success-
fully putting it over. 
The Bangor office force was, of 
course, 100% strong but if the up-river 
people were a little shy on quantity 
they evidently made it up in quality, 
as witness the result of the great 
event of the day, the baseball score. 
Among those present from the farther 
distant points we noticed "Sanely" 
Johnson and Mrs. Johnson, Mr. and 
Mrs. Murphy from the Grant Farm, the 
Arthur Simmons from Rip. Dam, the 
Perley Redmoncls from Grant Farm, 
Connie Brosnahan from Canada Falls 
Dam, the Harold Wrights from the S. 
L. & S. J. Ry (or do they figure in the 
Bangor office force), Ross St. Germain 
and family from Five Island- Grant 
Farm Line and Hampden Highlands, 
also E. S. Bunker, wife and son, Fred 
Beck, Happy Sweeney, Steve Ranney, 
Geo. McLeod and wife, Tom Ranney, 
John Mea, Geo. B. Burr, H . L. Boyle, 
wife and sister, S. M. Coney, Wm. 
Page, wife and son, Charles Glaster, 
Kenneth Reed, George Gunn and sis-
ter, L . R. Moore, M. Leventen, Archie 
McLeod, Ed. Enman, wife and child, 
Geo. L. T. Tupper, Al. Edgerly and 
daughters, E. B. Weeks, G. C. Brad-
bury and family, Philip Bolduc, A. J. 
THE NORTHERN 
Mann a n d family, J. P. Hayes and wife, 
0. A. Harkness, wife and daughter, 
Norman Smith and wife, Harry Rollins, 
besides the boys of the Woods baseball 
team. 
BALL GAJTE AT CAMP BE~SOX 
Playing as they never played before, 
cutting Robinson's delivery for 13 
bingles beginning with the very first 
ball pitched and continuing through 
till the first half of the ninth inning 
when they touched McNeil, his relief, 
for three hits, the Woods Crew nine of 
the Spruce Woods Department con-
quered the "invincible" when they 
trimmed the Bangor office aggregation 
at the seventh annual field clay of the 
Northern Club at Camp Benson. Rob-
inson's grounder to Malone, the last 
play following two hours and thirty-
five minutes of snappy ball tossing and 
fielding, was the signal for the chant-
ing of "Camallyas" and the raising of 
the colors of the woodsmen with the 
legend of a 12 to 8 victory embossed 
in brilliant letters. 
Pleasant skies, a sweltering sun and 
occasional cool breezes from the lake, 
real cinema folks with their reels of 
film , old timers of the old school of 
lumberjacks, young blood of the new 
school and a squad of "royal rooters" 
for both nines, were on hand to spur 
on the contestants in the feature event, 
the culmination of a program of field 
and water sports which started earlier 
in the clay. More than 300 people 
witnessed the game, by far the fastest 
and most interesting yet played at the 
club's gala day away from adding 
machines and typewriters, mechanics 
tools, Forms 89 and 76, and road con-
struction work. 
Excitement and anticipation were 
high with the start of the game in mid-
afternoon. Even though the result of 
the points awarded the two divisions 
had not been announced, it was gen-
erally rumored around the field that 
the clown river boys, following weeks 
of practice and ball tossing with 
Greater Bangor outfits, would come 
out on the long en!)., when the last ball 
crossed the plate as victors of the en-
tire meet. Early after dinner both 
teams donned their uniforms and went 
onto the field, the players from the 
Mooseheacl Lake country sporting new 
swett shirts and getting their first 
practice in two weeks. 
Clarence Sargent's three bagger, the 
result of connecting with the second 
ball pitched in the second inning call-
ing for a forwarding order for its re-
turn; the presentation to Gilpatrick by 
Casey of a "home run" on a platinum 
platter following his placing the ball 
so as to renew acquaintance with the 
foul line; a little wrangling over the 
dropping of the third ball following a 
strike out of Barton by Sargent; a rest 
called by the Bangor battery when 
Harold Casey failed to "see the cor-
ners," and the old time holding of the 
ball trick by Malone from Grant Farm 
and then tagging the base runner out, 
were the feature plays and "bones" of 
the nine innings of "team work," 
which generally attains the desired 
end, as Philip Davis would say. 
How sad it is to explain a joke 
3 
A barrage of five slams laid clown 
across the diamond in true machine 
gun fashion started the game and 
netted four runs in the first inning, 
when Ricker, Murray and Malone filled 
the bases, followed by Frankie 
Brown 's two bagger to left scoring 
Ricker and Murr ay. Malone scored on 
a fielder's choice ·by Leon White which 
caught Brown at third. Leon White 
tallied when McLeod singled to right 
fie ld. La Crosse ended the session 
when he hit to McNeil who threw him 
out. 
Earl Brown was the only Bangor 
man to reach first at the start of the 
game, being passed by Sargent, after 
Barton and McNeil had hit out to the 
infield, and then Page ended it all with 
three lusty swings at the air. 
Sargent started the second inning 
when he landed squarely on the pill 
sending it to right field for three bases 
and scoring after Murray hit out to 
center and Ricker made first on a hit 
to third. Gilpatrick's single to left 
field came like a bolt from a clear sky 
and started the Bangor boys on a 
rampage that netted them three runs 
in the second. He stole second and 
then went to third when Sargent 
passed Goodchild. Averill hit to Dun-
ton who pegged wild to La Crosse 
failing to get Gilpatrick and La Crosse 
in turn threw wild over Leon White 's 
head at third in an effort to get Good-
child from second, who continued on 
to home. Averill went around to third 
and scored on a passed ball by La 
Crosse. 
Still confident with a 5-3 lead, the 
up river team started the third inning 
bent on scoring again. It was secured 
when Dunton singled to center and 
was scored by La Crosse's two bagger 
to right field. The office building boys 
tried for a score in the third when 
Page hit to left following McNeil's 
strikeout after E. Brown was thrown 
out at first, and Page then stole sec-
ond, but it all blew over as Sargent 
pulled himself out of a hole, after 
passing Gilpatrick and Gooclchilcl, 
when Averill hit a long high fly to 
McLeod in right field. 
Murray from the woods reached first 
in the fourth when he singled to right 
and then stole second. He remained 
there, however, as Ricker the first man 
up struck out, and Malone and Brown 
followed by hitting to the fielders who 
threw them out at first. Pratt, start-
ing the fourth for the boys from Ban-
gor, flied out to center and Robinson 
struck out. Barton was then passed 
and stole second, scoring when Mc-
Leod dropped McNeil's long fly to 
right after a difficult run. Earl Brown 
made first when the ball bounded out 
of Malone's reach following Brown's 
throw to first in an attempt to get 
Earl. Earl stole second and hugged 
the sack when Page hit out to Brown 
who threw neatly to first. 
Dunton's hit to center went for 
naught in the .fifth when McLeod hit to 
Page and forced him at third. "Bill" 
La Crosse hit to Robinson and Sargent 
hit to Page, both being thrown out 
ending the first half. A little bit of 
miscalculating, undoubtedly, on the 
part of Harold Casey in the last of the 
• ·--
4 THE NORTHERN 
first and Malone received a free ticket 
to the initial sack. All hands rested 
again when Earl Brown called a con-
ference and relieving Robinson by Mc-
Neil, taking the latter from third, he 
sent "Robby" into the field, bringing 
Goodchild into the infield. 
The Woods Club 
Frankie Brown came to bat and 
someone shouted as little Frankie 
clouted the pill, the first of McNeil's 
delivery, scoring Murray and catching 
Malone in a pinch between third and 
home, the latter returning safely to 
third again and going home shortly 
after on a passed ball. This clearing 
of the bases put the woodsmen in the 
lead and Leon White received a pass, 
making second on Dunton's clout to 
center, the latter being thrown out at 
first. McLeod, playing a premier 
game, dropped a wmt bunt to McNeil 
along first, making ba>.e on the play 
and scoring Brown from third, ad-
vancing White from second[ La Crosse 
was passed and McLeod went to sec-
ond filling the bases. 
fifth netted Gilpatrick a "home run." 
The ball soared over third and was 
picked up on the line by Ricker who 
took advantage of the foul hit and 
walked glibly after the sphere. Gil-
patrick seemed rather reluctant to 
make a circuit of the bases but when 
Ump. Harold bellowed out "Fair ball ," 
he quickened his pace and made home 
as the ball was thrown to the infield. 
Goodchild was passed and went to 
third when Malone dropped Leon 
White's peg to first following Averill's 
drive to third. Pratt bunted out and 
Robinson hit to Sargent who threw to 
first, while Goodchild crossed the pan 
tieing the score. All hands rested 
when Barton made first after La 
Crosse dropped the third ball of a 
strike out with two down. They 
wrangled for a while and then consult-
ed the good book which ruled that 
Barton was entitled to the base. He 
stole second and remained there when 
McNeil hit to Frank Brown and was 
thrown out at first. 
At th;s juncture of the game Ricker 
took the slab, replacing Sargent who 
went to left field. La Crosse went to 
right replacing McLeod who went be-
hind the bat for Ricker. 
Starting the sixth for the woods 
fellows Ricker hit a long fly to Averill 
in right field who made a great catch 
following a hard run back for the pill. 
Murray hit to Page who threw neatly 
to Barton for a put out and then Ma-
lone struck out. The game tightened 
from then on with the score 6-6. Brown 
and Page went down in order in this 
semester and Gilpatrick was passed by 
Ricker, stealing second, and making 
third on a high throw by McLeod. The 
southpaw from Frost Pond passed 
three pretty ones over to Goodchild 
who fanned, leaving Gilpatrick on 
third. 
The "lucky seventh" saw Brown 
singling to center and then being 
caught at second by Page when Leon 
White hit to Robinson, White making 
first safely. Dunton struck out and 
then young McLeod vindicated his one 
and only error when he made a terrific 
swing sending the ball to right field 
scoring White and setting the woods-
men in the lead, but was caught at 
--· 
second when attempting to stretch to 
another base. Averill hit to Malone 
starting the office inning. Pratt hit to 
Dunton making two successive outs 
and then Robinson came through with 
a single to left but remained on first 
when Barton struck out. 
At this time the old timers began . 
their snake dance; they "walked logs" 
and cheered themselves hoarse. The 
"royal rooters" "stretched" and went 
at the talk strong. 
La Crosse started the eighth when 
he hit out to Robinson with a bunt. 
Robinson tightened and struck out 
Sargent and Ricker who swung but to 
no avail. McNeil went out following a 
fly to center, and the crowd came to 
their feet when Earl Brown singled 
past Malone on first, stole second, and 
advanced to third when Page hit to 
center. Gilpatrick, playing yeoman 
ball from the start, hit to left center 
and scored Brown and Page, giving 
the Bangor boys the lead by a lone 
tally, but getting caught himself at 
third. Goodchilcl was easy pickings 
for Ricker. 
"Col" Murray was hit by a pitched 
ball by Robinson in the ninth which 
was the beginning of the encl-a swat-
fest for five runs, ~hich knocked the 
tall twirler of the Bangor office outfit 
out of the box. Murray stole second 
almost immediately after reaching 
McNeil did not come up to expecta-
tions as Brown had hit for tallies and 
Ricker then hit out to left scoring 
White and McLeod, str'!tching his hit 
to two bases. Murray bunted out for 
the finishing touch of the inning giving 
the up river boys a lead of four runs. 
Averill started an organized scheme 
to overcome the woods lead in the last 
of the ninth. He made first when Ma-
lone dropped White's throw from third, 
who threw after difficult fielding of 
Averill's grounder. Twice Ricker at-
tempted to get him off first but in vain. 
Averill was coached to step off and as 
he did, Malone pulled the old time 
trick of the vintage of years past and 
tagged him out. Pratt hit to Dunton 
and then Robinson spread the ashes of 
the Bangor office nine over the dia-
mond when he placed the ball squarely 
to Malone at first, ending the game. 
Robinson pitched a clever game with 
good nerve and control. McNeil was 
gently tapped at the psychological mo-
ments in the ninth when runs meant 
putting the game on ice. 
It was the first time that Robinson 
was ever knocked out of the box, we 
understand, he having won 17 out of 
21 games, losing three and tieing one. 
That is a good record when one con-
siders that the games of the Bangor 
The Office Club 






office nine have been with some of the 
fastest teams in and about Bangor, 
and due credit and praise is extended 
to the team which fought gamely, 
played squarely, clean and fair. 
But "it's all over town that we 
banged them around-boy, page Har-
old Miller and his orchestra-it's all 
over, all over, now!" 
The summary: 
WOODS CREW. 
Players AB. R. 
Ricker, lf&p. . . . . . . . 6 1 
Murray, cf. . . . .. . . . . 5 2 
Malone, lb .......... 4 2 
Brown, 2b. . . . . . . . . . 5 2 
White, 3b.. .. . . .. .. . 4 2 
Dunton, ss .......... 5 1 
McLeod, c&rf.. . . . . . 5 1 
La Crosse, c&rf. . .. . 4 0 
Sargent, p&lf. . . . . . . 5 1 
Redmond, If. . . . . . . . 0 0 
Totals ......... 43 12 
BANGOR OFFICE. 
Players AB. R. 
Barton, lb .......... 4 1 
McNeil, 3b&p ....... 5 0 
Brown, c ........... 4 1 
Page, 2b ............ 5 1 
Gilpatrick, ss ....... 3 2 
G:iodchilcl, lf&3b .... 2 2 
Averill, rf .......... 5 1 
Pratt, cf. . . . . . . . . . . . 5 0 
Robinson, p&lf. ..... 5 0 
























Two base hits, Brown 2, La Crosse, 
Gilpatrick. Three base hit, Sargent. 
Home run, Gilpatrick. Bases on balls, 
off Sargent 7, off Ricker 1, off Robin-
son l, off McNeil 2. Struck out by 
Sargent 6, by Ricker 1, by McNeil 1, by 
Robinson 8. Hits off Sargent 3, off 
Ricker 4, off Robinson 13, off McNeil 3. 
Hit by pitched ball, by Robinson (Mur-
ray). Umpires, Casey and St. Ger-
main. Time, 2 hrs. 35 min. 
-----·0----~ 
FIELD EVENTS 
W. H. Wright of the sports commit-
tee, assisted by Amory B. Chaplin as 
announcer, got the field events started 
promptly at 10 o'clock. The results in 
the events were as follows: 
Ladies' Events. 
50 yard clash-Miss Murray first, 
Miss Harkness second, M;ss Hackett 
third. 
Baseball throw-Miss Burr first, 
Miss Harkness second, Miss Tibbetts 
third. Distance, 143 feet, 10 inches. 
Potato race-Miss Murray first, Miss 
Tibbetts second, Miss Harkness third. 
Men's Events. 
100 yard clash-H. L. l'larton first, 
G. Averill second, W. S. Murray third. 
220 yard dash-C. E. Sargent first, 
H. L. Boyle second, Louis S. Cook 
third. 
Standing broad jump-H. L. Barton 
first, C. E. Sargent second, M. E. 
Pratt third. Distance, 9 feet and 10 
inches. 
Shot put-C. E. Sargent first, W. S. 
Murray second, H. W. Wright third. 
Swimming race-F. Strait first, G. 
E. Treadwell second, R. G. Mansell 
third. 
Boys' ball throwing contest-Charles 
Bunker first, Nathan Spiller second, 
E. Earle Brown third. · 
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Much credit is clue the following 
committees for the big success of Field 
Day as everything went with a snap 
and on time . 
OFFICERS 
Northern Club. 
Wm. St. J. Murray, president. 
L. E. Houghton, vice president. 
H. L. Miller, treasurer. 
H. J . Casey, secretary. 
COi'IlUITTEES 
Grounds and Banquet 
I. W. Barker, D. J. Leen, C. F. 
Friend. 
Trans1wrtation 
Howard Simpson, J. P. Pratt, J. H. 
Mc Vey. 
Fiehl Sports 
E. E. Brown, L. E. Houghton, F. W. 
Crov.' ell, H. W. Wright. 
Jiusic 
H. L. Miller, I. W. Barker, Wm. · St. 
J. Murray. 
Printing 




(The Barre (Vt.) Granite.) 
He had been reading knightly ro-
mances and grew dissatisfied with the 
present sordidness of the world. He 
believed it to be his duty to inject 
some romance into the daily grind. 
On a rainy, muddy clay he sallied 
forth to perform some knightly errand. 
He beheld a bewitching princess about 
to step from her limousine upon the 
dirty pavement. Hastening forward, 
he spread his fur coat under her 
dainty feet. 
She looked at him in surprise. 




Boost and the world boosts with you, 
Knock and you're on the shelf, 
For the booster gets sick of the man 
who kicks 
And wishes he'd kick himself. 
Boost when the sun is shining, 
Boost when it starts to rain, 
If you happen to fall, don't lie there 
and bawl , 
But get up and boost again. 
-Telephone Topics. 
The field meet between the woods 
crew and the office workers resulted in 
a tie, 36 for each. As the woods force 
won the ball game the honors for the 
clay must be awarded to them. Water Spocts 
A little yearning is a dangerous thing, wishing brings no profits ·--
6 
ROCKWOOD STRIP. 
Repair work is going on at Kineo 
Storehouse wharf, though it is 
"Nealy" completed now. 
New posts have been set, in place of 
the old rings. This is an improve-
ment as it makes it look like a regular 
wharf.. A cement wall has appeared 
under the trestle which has the ap-
pearance of a good clean job. 
Miss H. M. Millett of the Bangor 
office and her friend, Miss Katherine 
Leahy of Washington, D. C., called on 
us while on their vacation. 
The Pope Hartford has landed on 
this side of the Lake ready for busi-
ness. Angus Morey is the driver, and 
is always waiting for you to get 
aboard. 
THEY WILL DO IT. 
A safety director tells this one 
apropos the difficulty of teaching some 
people to observe the rudimentary 
principles of "Safety first": 
Wash White got a job in a sawmill. 
The boss put him in charge of a buzz 
saw, showed him how it worked, 
warned him of its dangers, and then 
went away. 
Wash was fascinated by the shining 
whirling saw. But was it truly as 
sharp and terrible as the boss had 
said? To test it he touched it with 
his finger. Bzz ! And the finger was 
no more. As Wash was ruefully tying 
up his hand in his bandage the boss 
came back. 
"Hullo, there, Washington, what's 
the matter?" 
"Buzz saw done cut my finger, Sah." 
"How the dickens did that happen?" 
"Ah dunno, Sah," said wash. Ah 
just touched de darn contraption like 
this and- Fo' de land's sake, de's 
anudder gone." 
- - ---,01-----
A Missouri Farmer advertising a 
pig for sale: Anyone wanting a big 
fat hog, come out and see me." 
-----0,-----
C O MPLICA TIO NS. 
An Irishman coming out of the ether 
in the ward after an operation, ex-
claimed audibly : "Thank God! That's 
over!" "Don't be too sure," said the 
man in the next bed. "They left a 
sponge in me and had to cut me open 
again." And a patient on the other 
side ;:;aid: "Why they had to open me 
too, to find one of their instruments." 
Just then the surgeon who had oper-
ated on the Irishman stuck his head 
in the door and yelled, "Has anybody 
seen my hat! " Pat fainted. 
It was one of the "Ten, twent, 
thirt" vaudeville houses where moving 
pictures are shown. An Oriental act 
had been concluded and incense filled 
the house. 
"Usher," complained a pompous 
man in an aisle seat, "I smell punk." 
"That's a ll right," whispered the usher 
-::onfidently. "Just s it where you are, 
and I won't put anyone near you." 
- ----0----
" Did you get any answers to your 
ad. in the papers asking for a wife?" 
"Did I! A hundred from women and 
two hundred from men offering me 
theirs." 
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NEW GAME TRANSPORTATION 
REGULATIONS. 
Residents Must Identify Game Trans-
11orted by Automobile as Well as 
Game wlticlt They Are Trans1iorting 
by Common Carrier. 
This year, for the first time, resi-
dents (as well as non-residents) who 
are transporting game by automobile 
or other motor vehicle must identify 
same before an inspector of the Fish 
and Game Department. 
This inspection may be made at one 
of the regular railroad inspection sta-
tions where a special inspector is on 
duty all of the time or before some 
other inspector. The department is 
now making plans to handle this new 
requirement of inspection on the part 
of the residents, details of which will 
be given later. It is the plan of the 
commissioner to have numerous in-
spectors appointed so that hunters re-
turning from the game regions with 
deer in their automobiles will not be 
inconvenienced in order to properly 
identify their game. 
The law is the same as formerly 
with reference to identificat ion of 
game which is being shipped by com-
mon carrier: 
The licensee must present his game 
and his hunting license to the agent of 
a transportation company. After 
identifying the shipper of the game as 
the person described in the license the 
transportation agent is authorized to 
receive the game for shipment to the 
home of the owner. If the owner ac-
companies the shipment he must iden-
tify it at the first game inspection sta-
tion he passes through. If the game is 
shipped under special tag, which al-
lows the owner to ship his game to his 
home or to a hospital in the State, 
without accompanying the shipment, 
no identification except at the ship-
ping point is required. 
----,0-----
w ASN'T DENNIS 
Elizabeth N. Barr, an editorial 
writer with the Reclassificationist, 
tells a story of an Englishman who 
telephoned to say he had not received 
his paper. Having difficulty in under-
standing the name, the editor asked 
that he spell it. 
" 'Ow do you spell it?" the English-
man said. "Spell it with a hoe and a 
hen and a he and a hi and two hells." 
- Washington Times. 
----0-----
A pessimist is one who says, "Is 
there any milk in that pitcher." The 
optomist says, "Please pass the 
cream." 
-----,0---~-
A very limited portion of the forest 
land can ever be made into farms, 
orchards or pasture. Deserted farms 
in every State in the East and milhons 
of idle acres attest the truth of this 
statement. 
----0,----
Why is it that so many men who 
drive Fords wear long-tailed linen 
clusters? 
Kokadjo, Maine, 
Frost Pond, July 21, 1921. 
To the Editor: 
Vve take great pride in reading the 
4th copy of the "Northern", and right 
here let us say that we appreciate the 
good fellowship spirit in its columns. 
There is one thing, however, that 
rankles somewhat, and we'd like to get 
it straightened. We fail to see why 
the Up River Clerical workers" should 
be singled out and classified, partic-
ularly as "Pencil Stiffs!" 
Now please don't mistake our inten-
tions in calling this matter to your 
notice. We haven't the slightest objec-
tion to the name whatever, but one or 
two articles in the "Northern" look to 
us as though someone had forgotten 
the old adage about "Glass Houses and 
Stone Throwing!" 
There is one thing more that may be 
well to mention at this time. The Ban-
gor Office team is evidently quite con-
fident as to the outcome of the game 
on the 11th of August. 
Confidence is always a praiseworthy 
asset, but over-confidence is as bad as 
none at all and we want to give some-
one a fair warning that the team that 
trims us on August the 11th, have their 
work cut out for them. 
The Office bunch predict that our 
score is going to look like the Repub-
lican vote in Alabama. Well and good! 
But what year do t\ley refer to? Go 
to it boys! But remember the higher 
your pride goes, the bigger the crash 
will be when it tumbles! 
Respectfully yours, 
Clerical Force, Frost Pond. 
E. E. Ricker 
D. P. Dunton. 
----0----
CAN'T BEAT CHILDREN ON FUNNY 
SAYIXGS! 
When it comes to original and funny 
sayings, we must admit that the bud-
ding minds of children furnish · ma-
terial that will put the professional 
"fun writers" to shame. To prove it, 
read the following answers given on 
examination paper s in a school in 
Cornville, Me. If they are not original 
and funny, what can be? 
Question-Describe the stomach. 
Answer- The stomach consists of 
the heart, the intestines, and the liver. 
Question- What is hygiene? 
Answer- Hygiene is a zeze or fever 
that goes around. 
Question- What is m eant by mus-
cular contraction ? 
Answer- Muscular contraction is 
when anybody has to walk on a wood-
en leg or crutches. 
Question- What are tendons? 
Answer- Tendons are little cells in 
the stomach. They help to digest the 
food. 
Question- What did Commodore 
Perry do on Lake Erie? 
Answer- Commoclary set up a ros-
ter and wrote the star spangle banner 
over it on lake eary. 
Question-What did we gain in the 
war of 1812? 
Answer- We gained in the war of 
1812 and we are just as good friends 
as we are now. 
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An Old-Time Lumberjack 
Woodsman or Lumberjack? 
(By John Francis Sprague, Editor of 
Sprague's Journal of Maine 
History.) 
When the writer was a lad and for 
years thereafter there were no "lum-
berjacks" in the vast and dense for-
ests of northern Maine. They were 
all "woodsmen," whether choppers, 
swampers, ox or horse teamsters, 
river drivers, cooks or cookees. The 
old time woodsman was ever known 
by his outer garment which invariably 
was a bright red woolen shirt. When 
he went into the woods he carried on 
his back an old meal bag stuffed with 
a few supplies from his home that the 
good wife thought he might need dur-
ing an eight months sojourn in the 
heart of the great wilderness fifty or a 
hundred miles beyond the head of 
Moosehead Lake. These crews of 
woodsmen started on foot from Ban-
gor, and walked a distance of seventy 
miles to Greenville at the foot of 
Moosehead Lake, where they embarked 
on the lake by steamboat; usually re-
ceiving reinforcements from the farms 
in every town and hamlet along the 
way. 
It should be understood that in those 
days-fifty to sixty years ago-there 
were very few foreign born Maine 
Woodsmen, except some from New 
Brunswick, then called "bluenoses." 
The latter class would work summers 
in the lumber mills at Bangor and 
other points along the Penobscot river, 
and for the lumber operators in the 
woods for the winter, and drive the 
logs on the rivers and streams in the 
springtime. The much larger portion 
of these woods crews were, however, 
pure blooded sons of Maine, whose 
fathers came here from Massachusetts 
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and New Hampshire, and who had 
descended straight from the old Pil-
grim and Puritan stock. 
Thoreau, when he wrote "Ma~ne 
Woods" had never heard of lumber-
jacks. When Fanny Hardy Eckstrom 
wrote her charming epic story of the 
"Penobscot Man" as late as 1904, she 
at least ignored this appellation. 
As ·the old time saw mills began to 
give place to the great pulp and paper 
industry, and Bangor on the Penobscot 
was no longer "the largest lumber 
market in the world," the red shirts 
gradually dropped out of the ranks to 
be filled by a rapidly increasing army 
of a distinctly different type of man. 
They came in droves from Boston and 
other seaport cities, ordered by mail 
from labor agencies. The new crowd 
was wholly cosmopolitan. They hailed 
from every nook and corner of the 
earth and from all the ports of men in 
western and eastern Europe. The first 
view of the lumberjack was beheld 
when this influx strange to the deep, 
dark shadows of the woods of Maine, 
began. He was first discovered and 
this name bestowed upon him by that 
wizard in the portrature of Maine 
country and backwoods life, Holman 
Day, not more than a quarter of a cen-
tury ago. Theodore Roosevelt or 
Woodrow Wilson were never more 
successful in the coinage of words 
than was Day in this one, for it has 
since been universally adopted. 
One of the largest employers of 
these lumberjacks, is the Great North-
ern Paper Company. Its policy of 
dealing with the public has from the 
first been a broad and generous one. 
This fact is well illustrated by its hav-
ing constructed and maintained in this 
wilderness practically at its own ex-
pense, about 135 miles of good grav-
eled turnpike roads, and by its acts 
saying to the public: "Corne on and 
use these roads for pleasure or busi-
ness as you may desire. They are 
free for all." 
There are about seven thousand of 
this new type of woodsman working in 
its Spruce Woods Department. 
The passing of the ·old conditions 
and the time-worn customs and meth-
ods of the fathers of the Maine lurn-
7 
bering was, several years ago, per-
fectly apparent to its manager and his 
lieutenants. Gradually and quietly 
they have revolutionized their entire 
woods system upon an entirely new 
basis, designed to meet the swiftly 
changing conditions. A "Social Serv-
ice Department," with its moving pic-
tures, its libraries, victrolas, night 
schools and reading rooms for the use 
of swampers, choppers, etc., would to-
day surely astound the Babbs the 
Stricklands, the Morrisons or the '·John 
Ross' of the past generation, though 
they were all great and wonderful men 
for their times. And yet as startling 
as it may seem, it is exactly what is 
now being accomplished in the wild 
timberland districts, in the counties of 
Piscataquis and Aroostook. The plan 
is amazingly progressive. It is in 
absolute harmony with the most ad-
vanced thought on the problems of 
immigration and labor. 
Thus, far removed from the lure and 
temptations of the crowded cities, 
where Maine's wild life exists, where 
the bear and the moose have their 
homes; where the loon laughs and the 
beaver builds his castle; where the 
pine and the hemlock murmur their 
weird refrains, and the roar of windy 
blasts from mountain tops, and the 
scream of the eagle is heard, new 
Americans are being made. They have 
been started on the road to refinement 
and good citizenship, without noise or 
fuss. And by the same token the rela-
tions of the employer and the em-
ployee are wisely adjusted, equalized 
and harmonized. 
-----0•-----
"TE N -SHUN!" 
Responses to information wanted 
regarding World War veterans are 
coming in slowly. The boys who were 
in the service are requested to send 
their names and addresses, also of any 
who went from the Spruce Wood De-
partment into the service and are now 
working elsewhere, the names of 
casuals with name and address of 
nearest relative ·· and the names and 
addresses of ones disabled. Send these 
to M. S. Hill, Room 607, 6 State street, 
Bangor. 
Landing on Penobscot River 
~~~~~~~~~~-B-e_a_u-ty_'_s_a_s_k-in~to_l_o_ve~~--~~~~~~~-~~~~~~-
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Snubbing Off Strickland Mountain 1899, With 1200 Feet of Snub Line 
Woods. Camp Cooking 
CREAlU TARTAR BISCUITS 
For a crew of forty men, take six 
quarts of flour. Six tablespoons lard, 
and work into the flour. Add to the 
flour when sifted, six teaspoons soda, 
12 teaspoons cream tartar, 4 table-
spoons salt. Then add cold water 
enough to make a stiff batter. Flour 
the bread board and roll the batter 
about one inch thick. Cut out with 
biscuit cutter, and wet the edges with 
a little melted lard so they will not 
stick together in the pan. Have the 
oven hot before beginning to bake, and 
bake about ten minutes. 
----0 
lUIXING BREAD 
Always sift the flour before using it, 
and it also should be warm and dry. 
A good cook usually has from one to 
three barrels in the cook camp warm-
ing before using. Bread mixed over 
night as a rule in the winter time is 
very poor owing to the uneven tem-
perature of the camp. For mixing 
bread for a crew of forty men, take 5 
quarts water (have it Juke warm) . 
Add 14 pound sugar, lh pound lard, 4 
oz. yeast and 4 oz. salt. Mix thorough-
ly before adding the flour. Add flour 
enough to make a stiff dough. Flour 
the cake board. Put the dough on it 
and knead until it becomes a smooth, 
elastic dough. Grease the pan, put 
back the sponge and set the pan in a 
warm place to rise. Let rise about 
four hours, or until it doubles in size. 
Then cut down with a knife; when it 
rises again to the top of the pan it is 
ready to make into loaves. The pan 
should be covered with a cloth or a 
tight cover to prevent the dough from 
crusting over. The dough should be 
molded into loaves, about half filling 
the pans, and set to rise in the pans 
until it nearly doubles in size. Then 
bake one hour. 
-----0----~ 
To make one barrel flour into bread 
it takes 10 lbs. lard, 10 lbs. sugar, 5 
lbs, yeast, 5 lbs. sayt. 
One barrel of flour made into bread 
will serve at least twenty more men 
than it will made into biscuits. 
-----0-----
RYE .BREAD 
Ten qts. wheat flour, 5 qts. rye flour, 
3 oz. yeast, 5 qts. water, 5 oz. salt. 
Let rise 4llz hours and handle same 
as white bread. When using the cheap-
er grades of flour, it improves the 
bread to put in the dough about one 
pint of potato just mashed to four 
pounds of flour. 
-----0·-----
Y EAST BISCUIT 
One qt. warm water, 1 qt. diluted 
condensed milk, 1 pt. sugar, lh pt. lard, 
2 oz. salt, 2 oz. yeast. 
Add flour enough to make a batter 
much stiffer than for bread. After 
mixing, work in all the flour on the 
bread board. The dough will absorb 
after rising the second time in the pan. 
Work the air out of the dough. Pinch 
off pieces about one-half the size of a 
biscuit. Roll into balls and put into 
greased pans about one and one-half 
hours and bake. 
The making of good yeast rolls is an 
art. 
Cinnamon rolls can be made by put-
ting one tablespoon cinnamon in the 
water when the dough is mixed. 
PEP. 
Vigor, vitality, vim and puncn-
. That's pep. 
The courage to act on a sudden 
hunch-
That's pep. 
The nerve to tackle the hardest 
thing, 
With feet that climb and hands that 
cling, 
And a heart that never forgets to 
sing-
That's pep. 
Sand and grit in a concrete base-
That's pep. 
Friendly smile on an honest face-
That's pep. 
The spirit that helps when another's 
down 
That knows how to scatter the black-
est frown 
That loves its neighbor and loves its 
town 
That's pep. 
To say, "I will," for you know you 
can-
That's !Jep. 
To look for the best in every man-
That's pep. 
To meet each thundering knock-out 
blow 
And come back with a smile, because 
you know 
You'll get the best of the whole 
darned show-
Tha t's r:ep.-Selected. 
To make one barrel flour into cream 
tarter biscuits it takes 5l!z lbs. cream 
tarter, 2% lbs. soda, 24 lbs. lard, 5 lbs. 
table salt, 63% qts. water. Trout Brook Crew 1900-0ld Timers 
-----~~~~~~~~~~~~-
~ It isn't necessarily the right road because it's well beaten 
THE NORTHERN 
A MAGAZINE OF CONTACT 
BETWEEN THE MANAGE-
MENT AND THE MEN. 
Published Monthly, the week of the fifteenth, 
by the 
Sprnce Wood Department, 
Social Service Division, 
Great Northern Paper Company, 
M. S. HILL, Superintendent 
HARRIE B. COE, Editor 
A.]. TouSSAINT, Director of Athletics 
and Moving Pictures 
Ten cenls a year to those unfortunates without 
the pale-otherwise gratis. 
All employes are asked to cooperate with news 
items, per~onals photographs, susrgestions, any-
thing that wiJJ olease and not offend. Address 
all communications direct to the editor, room 
607, 6 State St .. Bangor, Maine. Copy must be 
in by the tenth of the month. 
Vol. 1. AUGUST 1921 No. 5 
WHAT YOUR DOLLAR BUYS 
Prof. Irving Fisher of Yale, an 
authority on economic conditions, in 
an article published in the American 
Review of Reviews has this to say on 
the question of prices dropping to pre-
war levels: 
"Our chief means of guessing at the 
future behavior of our erratic dollar 
must be a study of its behavior in the 
past and of reasons therefor. 
The Civil War caused a price up-
heaval similar to that of· the World 
War, but with this important differ-
ence: we then lost our gold standard 
and went on to a paper standard. 
Between 1860 and 1865 the price 
level doubled. Between 1865 and 1899 
it was cut in two. Prices continued 
falling until 1896 when they reached 
the unprecedented low level, being less 
than one third what they were in 1865. 
From 1896 to 1914 prices increased 
almost 50%. 
Then came the World War, and 
while for a time prices stood fairly 
still, beginning with the autumn of 
1915, when gold imports began to pour 
in, they rose more rapidly tban ever. 
While prices were halted, largely by 
price control, when we entered the 
war in 1917, they soon began again 
their merry upward whirl." * * * * * 
With the armistice there was a gen-· 
era! expectation that prices were 
going to drop-but they didn't. In 
fact they advanced one third from the 
armistice to May, 1920. Then they be-
gan to fall. 
Taking the dollar of 1913 as 100 
cents, the dollar of 1860 was 96 cents, 
that of 1865, 46 cents; of 1896, 152 
cents; of 1900, 41 cents; and June 2, 
1921, 711h cents. 
Stripped of financial verbiage, what 
does this mean? It means that, giving 
the dollar of 1913 a .basis of 100 cents, 
the dollar of 1860 would buy 96 cents 
worth, the dollar of 1865 but 46 cents 
worth, the dollar of 1896 would buy 
one dollar fifty cents worth, the dollar 
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of 1920, 41 cents worth , and the dollar 
of June 2, 1921, 711h cents worth of 
any commodity. 
In other words the dollar you had 
in 1920 (last year), would buy only as 
much as 41 cents would in 1913, and 
your dollar of June 2, 1921 (this year), 
bought as much as 711h cents would 
in 1913. 
For further purpose of illustration 
we have taken the advertisements in 
local papers of July 29, 1920, and July 
29, 1921, of the same quality goods, and 
they show the following interesting 
comparisons: 
MEN'S WEAR. 
Prices of Prices of 
July, 1920 July, 1921 
Men's Shoes .. . .. . . . $19.00 $13.50 
14.00 10.00 
11.00 8.50 





Stockings, cotton .. .65 .35 
Silk Fibre .. . ..... 1.00 
.75 .50 
. 65 
Shirts .. . .......... 5.00 3.50 
3.00 2.00 
Wool Union Suits ... 7.50 5.00 
6.50 4.50 
5.50 4.00 




Suits .............. 59.00 45.00 
89 .00 65.00 
110.00 79.50 
Coats and Wraps .. . 35.00 25.00 
59.00 45.00 
95.00 69.50 
Silk Dresses ........ 35.00 25.00 
59.50 45.00 
95.00 65.00 
Wool Dresses ....... 32.50 25.00 
45 .00 35.00 
75.00 55.00 
Wool Skirts ......... 25.00 15.00 
35.00 22.50 
45.00 29.50 
Cotton Skirts ....... 4.50 2.95 
6.50 4.95 
Lisle Stockings ..... 1.75 1.00 
Cotton Stockings .... .59 .39 
FOOD STUFFS 
Rib Roast. . . . . .28 to 
Chuck Roast. ...... . 
Lamb ............. . 
Corned Beef ....... . 
Fowl ..... . .... 55 to 
Sugar ............. . 
Fancy Bacon ....... . 
Native Cabbage .... . 
\Vestern Eggs ...... . 
Tub Butter ........ . 
Pillsbury's Flour ... . 
Molasses .......... . 
























I am told by Colonel Bigelow of the 
Third Maine National Guards that for 
the boys going into camp at Camp 
Devens, an army ration (3 meals for 
one man for one day), was in 1917 
(just as we were entering the war), 29 
cents, in 1920 for the June encamp-
ment 55 cents and for the 1921 June 
encampment 32 cents. This compari-
son of 32 cents this year as against 55 
cents of a year ago, is still greater 
when you consider that last year they 
had one thousand men and this year 
two hundred and fifty, and every one 
knows that it costs less in proportion 
to feed 1000 than 250 men. 
~~~~-o~~~~-
A t the head of the editorial column 
we have made a change in the date of 
publication from the "fifteenth of the 
month" to the "week of the fifteenth." 
The reason for this is that we have 
found it quite impossible to come out 
on exactly the fifteenth. Covering so 
much territory-as referred to in Supt. 
Hill's article-we have found that we 
cannot a lways be in Bangor on any 
stated date. 
Then, too, gathering news items is 
entirely different from handling other 
work like checking records, etc., 
where the working material is all be-
fore you as "news" is an unknown 
quantity to most people and has to be, 
as you might say, plucked out of the 
air. For that reason it is sometimes 
necessary to stay in one place three or 
four days at a time until you "dig up" 
as they say in the editorial rooms . 
Then again you may arrive at a place 
only to find that there is an important 
work, which looks like "news," going 
on elsewhere. Again items which are 
news soon after the paper is issued, 
become old by the time the forms are 
ready for the press. 
While on this subject there is an-
other phase we want to speak about. 
Those who handle the publishing of 
"The Northern" have been criticised 
because they have appeared to devote 
too much space to some sections to 
the neglect of others. While it may 
have that appearance it was not with 
the intention of favoring any one sec-
tion. When the paper was first started 
the editor made a careful survey of 
the whole situation and by the time 
the second number was underway he 
was convinced that it was impossible, 
for the present, to cover all the terri-
tory each month-first because it was 
a physical impossibility and remain 
~my length of time in any one vlace, 
second, because he received practical-
ly no assistance in having items of 
news interest furnished him. 
It was therefore decided to devote 
each issue to some one section making 
the leading story, one of something of 
importance to and in that section and 
then by the time six isssues had been 
published the paper would have be-
come more firmly fixed in the minds 
of the employes and its general style 
and purpose be understood. 
Therefore the first or April issue 
was devoted to explaining ourselves, 
the May issue was devoted largely to 
Seboomook because the editor, having 
handled the moving picture work on 
the west side and head of Moosehead 
Lake during the winter, felt more fa-
miliar with that location and what was 
going on and better acquainted with 
the people. The June number was 
quite largely of Pittston because the 
leading feature was the launching of 
the big scow "Pittston" and its atten-
dant interests. The July issue was 
given over to a description of the 
-------------------F-a-1-·lu_r_e_s_h_e-lp __ y_o_u_e_n_j_oy--s-uc_c_e_s_s----------------~~ 
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building of the S. L. & S. J. R. R. 
It was the intention to have this, 
the August, issue made up of stories 
of the section east of Moosehead Lake 
at the Grant Farm, Ripogenus Dam 
and the new highway being built from 
Frost Pond to Duck Pond and photo-
graphs to illustrate it were made by 
the editor last month. 
But the date of the Field Day being 
set for the 13th changed our plans and 
that important event features this 
issue. It is our intention to have the 
September number carry out what we 
had planned for August. 
There is, however, one way in which 
a ny section, operation, farm or con-
struction can be represented in any 
or all issues and that is by sending in 
a write up of such news items to the 
editor at Room 607, No. 6 State street, 
Bangor. We have in mind to eventual-
ly establish a correspondent at each 
operation so that news items can be 
handed in and·be forwarded to the edi-
tor but it takes time to round out a 
working plan for a publication and it 
cannot be done in a day any more than 
Rome was built in a day. 
·we do not expect to take so long in 
getting things moving as it did in the 
old Roman days of hand labor, but we 
do expect to follow the trend of that 
wonderful citizen-of-seven-hills in that 
the building of Rome has never been 
and never will be completed and we 
so want our work to go on and on in 
growth and development with each 
issue. 
As we have said. before in this paper 
this is no "one man car" proposition; 
it is the paper of all the Northern 
people, all the time and the only way 
it can be made so is for all to take 
hold and boost it- help by sending in 
news items or having something of in-
terest to hand to or tell to the editor 
whenever you see him. All he can 
now say is "don't shoot the organist, 
he is doing the best he can." Thanks. 
-----0,-----
To the Editor: 
Millinocket, Maine, 
July 29, 1921. 
So the Spruce Woods baseball outfit 
would like to mix up with the Milli-
nocket aggregation? 
Being only a fan I don't know what 
arrangements can be made but my tip 
to you is be careful. These mighty 
boys up here stop at nothing. 
I am a Spruce Woods man from the 
start, but will have to say that this 
Millinocket outfit go after a ball game 
in a regular way. 
Their line-up includes two catchers 
and five pitchers, two of the pitchers 
being able to play any position in the 
field and the rest of them are of the 
first class. 
The line-up has a few men batting 
for .400 and over, so watch their step 
and keep your battery in good shape. 
Hoping you meet with success if you 
clash, I remain 
Yours, 
K. E. Reed. 
----0----
Miss Millett, secretary to Assistant 
Manager Robertson, was a recent 
visitor to Seboomook where she passed 
her vacation. 
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Why Shouldn't They Smile! 
Prentice C. Preble, the clerk at 
Pittston, and Miss Emerald E . Board-
man were united in marriage by Rev. 
Mr. Holt of Camden at the home of the 
bride, Islesboro, Me., at 11.00 a. m., 
Monday, July 15, in the First Baptist 
church, the Congregational double 
ring service being used. 
The bride was attended by her sis-
ter, Miss Edith B. Boardman, as 
bridesmaid, and Mr. Preble's brother, 
Cecil, was best man. Mr. Carl S. 
Preble, the father of the groom, gave 
the bride away. 
The bride-elect was preceded down 
the aisle of the church by two little 
flower girls scattering petals of flow-
ers. 
Miss Boardman looked very charm-
ing in her bride's gown of white 
georgette crepe over white satin and 
trimmed with orange blossoms which 
also caught up the bridal veil. 
She carried a bouquet of pink roses, 
white sweet peas and ferns. The 
church altar was decorated with white 
flox and green ferns and the general 
decorations of the church were the 
beautiful yellow blooms of golden 
glow and golden rod offset by their 
dark green foliage. 
After the ceremony friends and 
relatives were received by the bride 
and groom on the wide lawn fronting 
the bride's home. 
They left Islesboro on the afternoon 
boat for Rockland and Portland and 
on their return will visit with the 
groom's father in Hampden before 
leaving for Pittston. 
-----0----
W e had expected to standardize 
"The Northern" to twelve pages per 
issue but there was so much good ma-
terial in connection with Field Day 
and other activities that we had to go 
to sixteen pages this issue. But we 
expect to go back to twelve pages in 
the September number. 
When the old timers come to Seboo-
mook and see Joe Sullivan's tractor 
hauling the big logs on the trailers 
for the sills and stringers of the new 
wharf, you hear them remark: "Been 
a good many years since we've seen 
any long lumber hauled in the summer 
time." 
----0----
Geo. Farrar, who was at Caucongo-
moc last winter cooking for Sandy 
Johnson's crew, is cooking at Grant 
Farm this summer. 
-----0-----
T he new Fairbanks Morse pump in-
stalled at the Rice Farm has put the 
wind mill completely out of business. 
~upt. Clarke had a splendid looking 
garden, considering the long drouth, 
when we were there a short time ago. 
-----0-----
Walter Davis, who formerly worked 
for Mr. Harkness, but has been away 
for the past two years, is back again 
with the company. 
-----0-----
Some one told me the other day that 
Henry Bartley is seriously consider-
ing equipping all his cars with bicy-
cles so that we can at least ride in 
instead of walking. I could have used 
one conveniently from Cyrus Hill to 
Grant Farm on a recent trip and have 
arrived in time for supper. 
-----0----
M is s Helen Klatt and Miss Meriam 
Rounds of Bangor were recent visitors 
with Supt. and Mrs. Klatt at Pittston 
Farm and added much to the social 
atmosphere at that attractive place 
during theil> two weeks' stay. 
-----0>----
HERE'S A VOICE FROlI THE 
RAILROAD. 
Mr. Ansel A. Libby, conductor of 
the train No. 5, leaving Terminal at 
6: 20 and returning with No. S at !5: 17 
p . m., spent Sunday at his home at 39 
7th street, Bangor. 
A rumor is afloat and is gaining 
ground that Joseph Mclnnis is in line 
for a position as deputy enforcement 
officer on T. 4 R. 17. How about it 
Colonel Codfish? 
Mr. Jack Whitty is now back on the 
S. L. & S. J. R. R., "digging in", after 
sojourning at Lincoln for a few uays 
where he inspected the new Woolen 
Mill now being constructed there. 
Dreaming of Vacation Days 
~- ----------· Killing time slaughters part of your life 
SALUTATIONS 
Tibetans stick out the tongue as a 
greeting. 
The Chinese wag the clenched fist 
in lieu of shaking hands. 
The kiss in Iceland is equivalent to 
our handshake. 
To salute with the left hand is an 
insult to the Mohammedan. 
Some African tribes, as a greeting, 
pull their fingers until the joints crack. 
In China an inferior on horeeback 
dismounts when meeting his superior. 
A hug, as strenuous as that of a 
bear, is the salutation of the Fiji 
Islander. 
The Chinese have a code of eight 
salutation to be used in accordance 
with the rank and position of the per-
son greeted. 
When friendly Arabs meet their 
salutations are almost grotesque, and 
they shake hands seven or eight times 
and sometimes repeatedly kiss each 
other. 
JUST FOLKS 
By Edgar A. Guest. 
(Copyright, 1D21, by Edgar A. Guest.) 
A TASK TO DO. 
A task to do and a bite to eat, 
A coat to wear and a bed at night, 
These four make up this life complete, 
All else is sham if you view it right. 
A task to do and a home to keep, 
A wife to smile and a child to love, 
A place to play and a place to sleep-
What more shall be in the Heaven 
above? 
One task is all that a man · can do, 
One coat is all that a man can wear, 
He who has eaten a dinner through 
Could eat no more of the costliest 
fare; 
Gold cannot sweeten a baby's smile, 
Fame cannot better a good wife's 
kiss, 
Sleep doesn't come to the couch of 
style, 
So rest content as you think of this. 
Work is the father of appetite-
Better the dinner that's truly earned 
Than the silvered table that glows at 
night 
Where little is eaten and much is 
spurned; 
Better he sleeps at the close of the day 
Who weary comes to his humble 
bed, 
Than the man who putteth no care 
away, 
Better he wakes when the night is 
sped. 
The humble home and the castle wall 
Shelter men's happiness, your's and 
mine, 
And God has given the same to all 
And strengthened them by His love 
divine; 
A task to do and a bite ot eat, 
A coat to wear and a bed at night, 
These four make up this life complete, 
All else is sham if you view i-t right. 
-Boston Herald, Aug. 6. 
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IN A NEW YORK C,ROWD. 
Perhaps my fate goes in the crowd to-
day 
And Destiny, perchance, brings me this 
way 
To meet, or miss, this hour, within this 
street, 
That which 'twas written I should 
miss, or meet! 
Perhaps my only chance of fortune 
goes 
With you, whom yonder, there, I 
passed-who knows? 
Fame I may win, or else forever lose, 
Because this way, not that. I idly 
choose! 
And Friendship's eyes in vain may 
look in mine ' 
Which, knowing not, will give no an-
swering sign-
Yet I may search until life 's very end 
To find another such, and call him 
friend. 
And one may go today alons- this street 
Whose love, alone, would make my life 
complete, 
Whose heart would answer to my 
heart alone-
Yet who will pass, unknowing and un-
known! 
If you, or you here, in the crowded 
line 
Should, as you pass, but raise your 
eyes to mine-
One little glance-and destiny might 
be 
Forever changed, perhaps, for you and 
me! 
Perhaps e'en Death hath made a tryst 
with me 
Here in the crowded street, and I may 
be, 
As eagerly along my way I fare, 
Unwittingly in haste to meet him 
there! 
* * * * * * 
Ah, well !-the crowd goes by! What 
joy or woe 
It may have held for me, I do not 
know! 
What gifts the gods withhold, ah! 
who can say? 
Perhaps my fate passed in the crowd 
today! 
Roselle Mercier Montgomery. 
FROM THE OP'I1IlUIST'S CALENDAR 
Goel be thanked; whate'er comes 
after, I have lived and toiled with 
men.Rudyard Kipling. 
Do not worry; eat three square 
meals a clay; say your prayers; be 
courteous to your creditors; keep 
your digestion; exercise; go slow 
and easy. Maybe there are other 
things that your special case requires 
to make you happy, but, my friend, 
these I reckon will give you a good 
lift.-Abraham Lincoln. 
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Written in a frenzy brought on by 
reading too many popular thrilling 
books of the north woods and "red 
blooded" men. 
Ten husky lumberjacks 
Working in a line, 
One cut himself in halves 
Then there were nine. 
Nine husky lumberjacks 
On the selfsame date, 
One caught a falling tree 
Then there were eight. 
Eight husky lumberjacks 
Weren't fit for Heaven, 
One the boss cussed to death 
Then there were seven. 
Seven husky lumberjacks 
Got into a fix, 
One the horses trampled on 
Then there were six. 
Six husky lumberjacks-
All that were alive-
One drank imitation booze 
Then there were five. 
Five husky lumberjacks 
Feeling awful sore, 
One kicked his pal to death, 
Then there were four. 
Four husky lumberjacks-
Oh! my goodness me! 
One got his'n with a knife 
Then there were three. 
Three husky lumberjacks 
Didn't like the stew, 
One was butchered by the cook 
Then there were two. 
Two husky lumberjacks 
Hadn't any fun-
One shot the other up 
Then ther~ was one. 
One husky Jumberjack 
And he was on the run-
The Author upset the batteau 
Then there were none. 
K. S. 
----0----
ROUG]{JNG IT IN MAINE. 
A city man came down to maine 
To live a life both rough and plain. 
He sought a place where woods abound 
And there 'mong other things he 
found: 
Electric lights, electric heat, 
A bath in every room complete, 
A telegraph, a telephone, 
A table set with be.st foods known, 
A bed with linen clean and white, 
And mattress soft to sleep at night; 
But when came dinner time around 
And landlord in full dress was found, 
He said: "And so they call this rough. 
I wonder where they get that stuff?" 
Simplicity often means there's no necessity_f_o_r_b-lu_ff ______ ·------
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Editor "Northern": 
Through your courtesy, I have re-
ceived several copies of your up to 
date paper, and I take this opportun-
ity to express my appreciation of the 
far sighted policy, of improving an al-
ready most efficient organization, and 
your avowed purpose of trying to pro-
duce better American citizens. 
Times have changed some in "De 
Big Norden" from the days the writer 
used to eat their "beans." Now you 
have auto roads where the old tote 
roads used to be, moving pictures in 
the camps on Saturday nights for 
entertainment, instead of "old hat" and 
"cum-all ye-s-s" songs. 
I can remember assisting in putting 
up the first telephone line that the 
Company used on the West Branch 
and how "Big Tom" Lawler started in 
to beat up one of the telephone boxes 
because a "perfect lady" told him to 
get to h- off the line because she was 
using it. 
That was the year that the Company 
made the first drive on Sourdnahunk 
Stream. Percy Johnson had built the 
dams the winter before, and the writer 
was looking after the driving. 
The fame of a great company that 
was furnishing lemon pies in the 
woods .and drives, was coaxing Mon-
quorters and Nackawickers from t~e 
shores of the placid St. John to this 
land of condensed milk and the afore-
said honey, and with these was a coo:ii: 
from "down home" whose one ambi-
tion was to make "lemon pies", and in 
this his crew gave him most enthus-
iastic support. Johnson when he fin-
ished the dams that spring, ordered 
two pails of "gate slush" or petroleu~n 
jelly. This got mixed in with the pie 
filling with deadly effect. The crew of 
forty men saved the camp that day, 
but we lost our cook, who said, "While 
it tastes all right it was too dangerous 
for a married man with a wife and 
three small children to support to 
monkey with." 
I can remember when the "Big 
Boss" first started in. Some wondered 
whether h e could handle an operation 
where he might be obliged to cut 25 
million, and then where would he get 
it, but no one is thinking of this today, 
because 200 to 300 million is only a 
fair cut, and the organization works 
so easily we never know when it 
starts, or when it finishes. And that 
reminds me, the "Big Boss" couldn't 
walk over 6 or 7 miles an hour in 
those days but, with a chew of Spear 
Head and a cigar working in concert, 
some say he could do even better. 
This was nearly 25 years ago you must 
remember, but they were some days 
and some legs. 
Old Timer. 
A bright little Augusta lad of five 
years came home from school last 
spring with wet feet. His father at-
tempted to correct him for the mis-
demeanor and said: "Now, George, 
what have you to say; have you any 
excuse to offer?" George replied, "No, 
papa, but you wait a minute and may 
be I will have one." 
Another boy of the same type- and 
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they are most all tarred with the same 
stick-this time a Bangor urchin, was 
seated in one of the chairs at his shoe-
shining stand. A mate of his was 
working on the boy's shoes when we 
seated ourself in an adjacent chair and 
said, "So you are having your shoes 
shined?" "No," he said, "I was only 
tipping the boy." 
-----0,---~-
G UE S 'l' S AT PITTSTON FAR1'1 IN 
JULY. 
Mr. and Mrs. 0. N. Furbush and Miss 
Corinne Furbush, 14 Seventh street, 
Bangor; Miss Marguerite Tibbetts, 12 
Seventh street, Bangor; Arnold Ger-
s till, Wood Dailey Gerstill and Richard 
Gerstill, 220 Church Road, Ardmore, 
Pa.; Mr. G. B. Burr and wife, 193 
Essex street, Bangor; Mr. and Mrs. 
Philip Davis and children, 50 Melrose 
street, Boston. 
-----0---~-
I waited for the queen and thou 
Didn't send another in her place. 
What good's a three spot to me, 
Now I've got the ten, jack, king and 
ace. 
-----0,-----
W e've just heard a good one on the 
S. L. & S. J . R. R. locomotive as it 
passed through Waterville. 
Engineer Perry was giving her a 
little overhauling, oiling, etc., and the 
men in the yard were looking her over 
as she was a new type to many of 
them. "S. L. & S. J., I wonder what 
that means?" said one of them. "Some 
locomotive and some junk I'd say," 
said another. 
-----·0-----
N 0 'l'IC E 
Effective August Second, Mr. John 
P. Hayes is appointed Superintendent 
of Farms succeeding Mr. Howard T. 
Fogg. 
Effective September first, Mr. George 
L. O'Connell is transferred to the 
Superintendent's Division and is suc-
ceeded as Auditor by Mr. C. E. Millett. 
----- 0•-----
Norman W. Metz, formerly in the 
Clerical Department at the S. L . & S. 
J. R. R., left the early part of July for 
his home in Bradford, Penn., much 
benefitted in health by his sojourn in 
the Maine woods and taking with him 
the best wishes of his former asso-
ciates. On his way to Bradford he 
voisited friends in New York and Buf-
falo. 
In the early part of September Mr. 
and Mrs. N. A. Murphy will leave 
Grant Farm where they have been the 
past five years and take charge of the 
boarding house and the new farm that 
has been started at 10 Mile. 
They will be missed at Grant Farm, 
but we who travel will be assured of 
a cordial welcome at 10 Mile where 
Mr. Murphy's well known farm ability 
will develop the latent possibilities in 
growing crops at that place. 
Mr. and Mrs. N. L. Hersey of Stetson , 
Maine, who will take charge at Grant 
Farm will be well remembered as hav-
ing been at the helm there before. 
Mrs. Julian Estes and Mrs. Joseph 
Cote of Rockwood attended the Old 
Home Week celebration at Clinton, 
Me., Mrs. Estes' former home. Mr. 
Estes who has been under treatment 
by Dr. Abbott at Portland for a nerve 
affection, is convalescing and it . is 
expected that he will soon be on duty 
again. 
(Contributed by Frances Davis, the 
twelve year old daughter of P hilip 
Davis. Educational Director Un ited 
Americans.) 
A SPARK OF TROUBLE. 
Frances Davis. 
1. 
In the state that's called, "God's Coun-
try,'' 
Where trees and flowers grow, 
From a careless camper's fire, 
From a camp fire, left alone, 
Flew a spark, a spark of trouble, 
That descending lit a path 
Thro' the treetops and the woodlands. 
Then the camper gazing backwards, 
Beheld the fire , flaming upwards, 
Heard the trees go crashing down-
ward. 
2. 
Long days afterwards, the camper, 
Retracing there his footsteps, 
Beheld not the mighty forest, 
With its green and lofty foliage. 
Not the trees which once had sheltered, 
Not the plants which once had feel him. 
But instead all charred and blackened, 
Skeletonecl by the spark of trouble-
Trees whose limbs were heavenward 
lifted 
Now were but a blackened stubble. 
3. 
Back unto his fellow men, 
Went the camper with a message 
From the spirits of the giants, 
Lying blackened by the wayside. 
And it was that the Great Maker 
Macie these trees for men, his children, 
Macie them so that many a camper, 
Might be sheltered and protected, 
Macie them not for ruin and wasting 
By a spark which was left burning. 
Bryant in the Woods Auditing De-
partment went raspberrying up by the 
Insane Hospital and hearing a noise in 
the bushes looked up and saw Mr. Bear 
also after berries. Needless to say 
Bryant left our friend, the bear, with-
out competition and made the first 100 
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"The Call of the Wild" is no longer 
the song of the winds through the pine 
tips or the snorting of the deer in the 
woods, but the continuous striking, 
for a minute or so, on a piece of tri-
angular shaped steel by the cookees 
of the operations when calling the 
crews to their meals. The Aberthaw 
Construction Co., of Boston, it is said, 
were the first to introduce this idea of 
announcing "chow time" when they 
started the construction of the Ripo-
genus Dam. Steel is not always on 
hand so the St. John railroad operation 
has gone one better by using a huge 
disc saw which hangs in front of the 
cook room at the Terminal Camp. 
.----0•~----
" Buster" and "Jake," the three 
months old cub bears at Charlie Mun-
roe's place on the Ripogenus road are 
attracting much attention these days 
as they tangle and then untangle 
themselves and their chains from the 
spruce trees in front of the fire pa-
trolman's camp. "Al" Cameron, fore-
man of the drive in the West Branch 
waters, recently captured the two 
bruins with the assistance of three 
more rivermen, in a batteau at the 
time, and who discovered the bears 
with their mother swimming around in 
Caribou Cove. The four river drivers 
killed the mother with axes and res-
cued the two cubs from the water. 
-----0-----
M ilk, molasses and bread, with a lit-
tle candy now and then, is a bear of a 
diet for the two velvety brown cubs, 
while Tom Mulligan's youngsters up at 
Chesuncook village are feeding a pet 
fawn with the bottle and nipple. Tom 
rescued the deer during the recent 
Cuxabexis fire in the Moose Pond 
region. The bears each have a little 
shelter box as their quarters and are 
already trained to do a few little 
stunts. If the Katahdin Game Reserve 
bill is enacted there may be three 
candidates for admission. 
~----01~----
0 f interest to the numerous motor-
ists over the turnpike roads on both 
sides of Moosehead Lake are the road 
wagons used to house men engaged in 
road repair work. Recently during the 
movement of a set of these "camps on 
wheels" in the vicinity of the Pittston 
Farm, a newcomer in the North Coun-
try, if present at the time, would have 
witnessed a scene which perhaps will 
never be re-enacted again unless act-
ually arranged. 
Walter Dunn, foreman of the Lane 
Brook road construction operation, 
started the procession with his cook 
house, bunk house and office wagons, 
hauled by tractors, and by an unex-
plainable coincidence a five ton truck, 
a tractor, a jitney, a buckboard and 
the private limousine of a company 
official followed in line behind the 
"road wangin" and several horse 
drawn dump and gravel carts. As one 
official remarked it "looked like a 
Barnum & Bailey circus parade." 
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On Sunday morning, July 31st, at 
just quarter past eight, the last stick 
of pulpwood went down the long con-
crete sluiceway at Ripogenus Dam, 
marking the close of the 1921 driving 
season in the West Branch waters 
above the huge concrete structure. 
Supt. Arthur Simmons, in charge of 
the dam reservation, says that approx-
imately 268,000 cords of four foot wood 
were sluiced through the gateway dur-
ing the period between April 27 and 
the· last day in July. Supt. George 
Maguire who is in charge of the West 
Branch waters accompanied the rear 
through to Millinocket. 
----0---- -
H en ry Pelky's crew at Chesuncook 
Dam recently made quick work of 
hauling the steamer A. B. Smith onto 
the ways on the shore of Chesuncook 
Lake opposite the site of the old tim-
ber clam. Power Boat C. 0. 21, 
maneuvered the sidewheeler into posi-
tion for the actual "hauling out" 
operation when two capstans and a 
team of horses were used while the 
crew of men hauled in the slack. "The 
Queen of Chesuncook Lake" will 
undergo general repairs during the 
coming m~nths. 
-----01~----
The turnpike road formerly extend-
ing from the Gilbert Road outside of 
Greenville to Frost Pond, now extends 
into Duck Pond, but a short distance 
from the depot camps of Soper Brook 
Operation. Approximately five miles 
have been added to the road making 
more than 45 miles of perfect pleasure. 
Pat Pierce and Orrin Young were in 
charge of the two road camps under 
the direct supervision of Jim Sargent. 
During the drought the men were 
called off to fight forest fires, so that 
even the road which was started about 
the first of June was constructed rap-
idly and is highly praised by those 
who have travelled over it. 
-----10-----
T he latest addition to the Grant 
Farm garage is a 1200 gallon capacity 
gasoline tank truck manufactured by 
the White Company. This truck, ca-
pable of six tons, is painted a bright 
red and is the very last word in motor 
truck conveyance, being equipped with 
foot brakes on the drive shaft and a 
governor to regulate speed. "Dave" 
Bowser was the first to drive the car 
over the road from Greenville on the 
The fear of stopping to think keeps people going-wrong 
13 
afternoon of the 13th when it was 
laden with 800 gallons of gas, for 
Grant Farm. 
-----o-----
"A man may be down, but 
he's never out" 
We thought we were going to write 
an obituary an "In Memoriam," 
"Requiescat in pace," or something 
like that about the "gray car," which 
was "burned to the water's edge" at 
Pittston last month but it turned out 
to be a case of the Salvation Army 
slogan, "A man may be down but he's 
never out." 
It was a Jonah day for the old boat 
as Bill Ford had trouble with it all 
the afternoon in bringing Joe Mcinnis 
from Kineo and only got as far as 
Pittston for supper. 
After supper they, with Norman 
Smith, started for Seboomook and had 
not quite reached the site of the build-
ing of the big scow "Pittston," when 
she back fired and burst into flames. 
The pyrene seemed to have no effect, 
so they cut the straps that held the 
two new spare Goodyear tires and 
beat it up the road as the flames were 
creeping toward the gas tank, but for 
some reason the expected explosion 
did not come. But when everyone 
thought that there wasn't going to be 
any fireworks, the prestolite tank 
went off with a bang and several start-
ed for the tall timber at a '40 clip 
with Norm Smith in the lead. 
But that was all the real excitement 
there was, with the exception of the 
bursting of one of the tires and then 
the flames gradually subsided and we 
all went back to talk it over. 
It was the concensus of opinion that 
we had all had our last ride in "old 
faithful," but the next morning Fin-
ney White sent up a spare wheel and 
with Arthur McLeod as the speed 
regulator opening and closing the 
throttle by hand, John Mandeville at 
the "wheel" steering by the one spoke 
that was left, she ran to Kineo on her 
own power. She was a queer looking 
sight as she rolled into Rockwood 
with no dash, no windshield and no 
seats, but phoenix like she will rise 
from the a.shes and go cavorting over 
the turnpikes again as soon as a new 





(Contributed by Mrs. Alma R. \Veed, 
Librarian, Monticello. ) 
The Great Northern Paper Co. 
through its Socia l Service Department 
has opened a Reading Room at Monti-
cello, which is much apppreciated by 
the people. In it are to be found books 
of travel, histories and biographies 
beside plenty of good fiction. Many 
of the late magazines are there, con-
taining articles from the pen of noted 
writers by which one can keep in-
formed on all the great questions of 
the day. 
The library is well located and well 
equipped with tables, chairs, book-
cases and electric lights and all are 
welcome. 
BOOKS 
The influence of well selected books 
in any community is great. In many 
instances the information thus gained 
is a valuable part of a common school 
education. Let a person read such 
stories as the friendship of Damon and 
Pythias, the purity of Washington, the 
perseverance of Franklin, the great-
ness of Lincoln or the life of Theodore 
Roosevelt, and he will think and act 
differently all the rest of his life. Let 
them read a good article on astronomy 
or geology and they will be able to see 
a new heaven above their heads and a 
new earth under their feet. One does 
not need wealth to have a mind well 
stocked with the good things of life. 
It is only by means of a more com-
plete education among all classes that 
our country can rise to be a bigger and 
better America. 
Alma R. Weed. 
The following letter was received by 
the S. L. & S. J. R. R. from an old lady 
who has evidently lost her son. It was 
sent in to be published in the August 
issue hoping it would bring this man 
to light. 
Augusta, Maine, July 26, 1921. 
To Mr. J. T. Mullen, 
Seb. Lake & St. J. Ry., 
Seboomook, Maine. 
Kind Sir:-
Will you inform me if you have a 
man working for you by the name of 
William Hallowell? I am his mother 
and have not heard from him for two 
years. He has been working on the 
railroads in the city of Augusta and 
left there to work for the Maine Cen-
tral. 
I am an old lady 86 years old and I 
have tried to find him but I cannot. It 
would ease my mind if I could hear 
where he is. You would ease the sor-
row of a heart-broken mother. Please 
answer this and the Lord will bless 
you. 
Signed, Mrs. J. 0. Trask, 
R. F. D. No .. l, Box 121, 
Augusta, Maine. 
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L. E. Klatt. Superintendent Pittston Farm 
In a former issue of The Northern 
we said that other farm superintend-
ents would have to keep their eye on 
Supt. Klatt at Pittston if they didn't 
want to get left behind. We think he 
has proven his case for on July 26 he 
served the first boiled dinner with 
everything from the farm except the 
corned beef, and included cabbage, 
beets, turnips and carrots-and didn't 
they taste good right out of the garden. 
Ninety pounds of cabbage was 
served, the cabbage heads averaging 
to weigh five pounds each-can anyone 
equal this? 
-----o,----
IT WAS HIS DEAL 
They were playing poker in a West-
ern town. One of the players was a 
stranger, and was getting a nice trim-
ming. Finally the sucker saw one of 
the players give himself three aces 
from the bottom of the pack. 
The sucker turned to the man be-
side him and said: "Did you see 
that?" 
"See what?" asked the man. 
"Why that fellow dealt himself the 
deck," said the sucker. 
"Well, what about it?" asked the 
man. "It was his deal, wasn't it?" 
SUCCESS IDEALS 
"The world makes way for the 
earnest soul who says 'I will.'"-
Nixon Waterman. 
Character coupled with strength of 
purpose carries a power which is 
irresistible. 
r® ~~ ~ For The Housekeeper i 
~9 ~~ ~ 
When peeling on ions begin at the 
r oot end and peel upward, and the 
onions will not affect the eyes scarce-
ly at all. 
Have handy a stone or steel for 
sharpening knives, and keep the 
knives in good condition. Good tools 
make rapid work. 
SAUSAGE ROLLS 
For ten sausages, prepare a dough 
with two cups of flour, two teaspoons-
fuls of baking powder, a pinch of salt 
and two small tablespoonsful of lard 
mixed together with cold water. 
Roll this dough out and cut in ten 
pieces. Enclose a sausage in each 
and cook in a moderate oven for forty 
minutes. 
Some persons like these better if the 
sausage is first fried lightly before 
enclosing it in the dough. In this case 
the baking may be quicker. 
ASPARAGUS WITH EGGS 
Put cooked asparagus tips in baking 
dish, beat four eggs until light, add 
two tablespoons melted butter, one 
teaspoon salt, pour over asparagus and 
put in hot oven for two or three min-
utes. Serve on hot toast. 
ON DAMP DAYS 
If the salt in the salt cellar forms in 
lumps on account of the dampness put 
two or three kernels of rice in and 
pour the salt over them. This will 
prevent lumping. 
TO FRESHEN ASPARAGUS 
Stand the ends of cut asparagus in 
a little water for several hours before 
cooking. The vegetable will freshen 
up if it was wilted and very tender 
and fresh tasteing when cooked. If 
you cut your own asparagus and take 
it to the kitchen and cook it, this 
freshening process is unnecessary. 
STIR CEREAL WITH FORK 
Unless you would have your cereals 
real pasty never stir them with a 
spoon. 
Have the water bubbling when you 
put them in and stir with a silver fork. 
INSECTS DON'T LIKE IT 
If vinegar is added to the water in 
which green vegetables are soaked 
previous to boiling, every insect will 
be driven to the surface and can be 
easily washed away. 
Salt will have the same effect. Just 
put enough into the water in which 
you wash your vegetables to make it 
taste saity and every insect will rise 
to the top dead or dying. 
~~----------A--l_o_t_o_f_u_s_a_s_k_t_h_e_p_r-ic_e_b_e_f_or_e_w __ e_k_n_o_w __ th-e--va_l_u_e __________ __ 
With the Superintendent 





We wish to say a word on the matter 
of distribution in this division. Things 
of value in this world embrace prob-
lems. There are some problems con-
cerning the distribution of the Social 
Service enterprise. We have given 
them some thought and attention. 
They may be separated into two main 
divisions; First, the scope of the ter-
ritory. Perhaps this point may be 
brought concisely to the surface by 
noting that starting from Bangor and 
circling the territory- not including 
the camps which, of course, add many 
miles in the fall and winter- one trav-
els about six hundred and fifty miles 
before reaching Bangor on the return. 
Second, each place has its own in-
dividuality and to some extent its own 
peculiar conditions. These differences 
constitute real distinctions which have 
to be taken into the account. But it 
is our abiding purpose and policy to 
give to each place equal service so far 
as the local conditions will allow and 
to give to all our people just treat-
ment. We trust our sense of fairness 
may be relied upon to do this. 
BASEBALL 
Through this division our baseball 
affairs are and are to be better 
equipped and organized than ever be-
fore. This is the great national game 
which interests and entertains most 
everybody. It should be one of our 
leading features. Like organizing 
other things there are scores of details 
arising which have to be fixed and 
which may cause temporary mis-
understanding. 
We have good ball material both up 
river and down. We like the spirit of 
our players and fans. They show 
"pep" and enthusiasm. Emerson said, 
"Nothing great was ever achieved 
without enthusiasm." This certainly 
applies to baseball. We welcome this 
enthusiasm though it may lead the 
boys to some time make demands 
which we cannot grant. We are 
pleased with the fighting spirit seen 
in our baseball; but -on the other hand 
we want to see the spirit of true 
sportsmanship-fairness and honor. 
With out present ball ability and the 
outfits secured this season and the 
coming new diamonds there should be 
something doing. 
THE CASTINE CONFERENCE 
THE NORTHERN 
ilege to attend and participate. We 
fourtd the class very solicitous to know 
of our work. Dr. Philbrook, the head 
of the Department of Civics at the 
Normal School, volunteered to tell us 
that he should gladly use "The North-
ern" as a means of knowing of our 
activities- using this in his civics 
classes. A gentleman from Lewiston 
who conducts a night school there 
among the foreign people of the city 
requested several copies of the paper 
to be used in his school this coming 
fall and winter. Other requests were 
made for similar work. 
Nothing is more distinctive in 
American history or more to the glory 
of ·the American people than our com-
mon school institution leading to 
higher education. The founders of the 
Republic and those who have afforded 
leadership in its perpetuity readily 
foresaw the fundamental demand for 
an intelligent citizenship. Ignorance 
is never permanently safe and strong. 
Intelligence is. There is no hope of 
successfully meeting the absorbing 
questions of any age- in Government, 
Religion, Industry or elsewhere- out-
side of intelligence. Some time ago 
we heard this truism as applied to the 
individual, "When one comes to a 
place of responsibility and authority 
he either grows or swells." This fol-
lows, the growing is based on intelli-
gence; the swelling on ignorance . 
The general tone and tenor of our 
Social Service institution is educa-
tional and we were glad to be allied 
with this conference and to have the 
opportunity to present our matters to 
these educational people of the State 
who so eagerly wished to know more 
of the company and its policies and 
aims. 
THE ROCKWOOD SCHOOL 
The Rockwood Association Corpora-
tion was formed June 13, 1.914, by C. 
A. Judkins, E. S. Chase, J. P. Hayes, 
T. S. Ranney, Simon Mayhew, R. W. 
O'Hara and G. M. Whitten, and incor-
porated as an educational, religious, 
literary, social and benevolent cor-
poration. 
The building which the Association 
erected is heated by a hot air fur-
nace in the cellar. A stove was put 
15 
in the school room last fall, bought 
by the State. 
Water supply is given by the Maine 
Central from their main line. This 
gives summer water only. 
Two new chemical toilets were pur-
chased by the State last season. 
The building is wired for electricity. 
The first rtoor has two rooms. The 
south room which was formerly the 
school room, is now the meeting 
room. The north end is the school 
room, the State making the necessary 
repairs in cha nging this room from a 
meeting room to a school room. The 
top floor is a dance hall and stage, 
with a small dressing or coat room 
and room for serving refreshments. 
Miss Florence Ladd was teacher 
during the past year and was liked by 
all. Thirty-seven children attended 
school last year. The graduates 
were: 
Miss Kathleen Sargent, Miss Mil-
dred Lamb, Miss Frances White, Miss 
Irene Bernard, Harold Sargent, Irv-
ing Kennedy. 
Kathleen Sargent and Frances 
White plan to attend school in Deer-
ing; Mildred Lamb at Kent's Hill and 
Harold Sargent at Bangor. 
Miss Eulalia Greenlaw of Belfast 
will teach the coming year, the school 
term beginning on Tuesday, Sept. 13th. 
The teacher at this point visits the 
neighboring schools, therefore the 
holiday is on Monday instead of Sat-
urday. 
The schedule for the coming year 
is as follows: 
Fall term, Sept. 12, Dec. 16. Win-
ter terni, Jan. 2, March 14. Spring 
term, April 10, June 16. 
Any questions regarding the school 
will be answered by John M. Morri-
son, local school agent. 
-~~~-o--~~-
S om e inquiries have been made re-
garding the resumption of moving 
pictures. They will commence after 
the baseball season closes, probably 
about the middle of September and 
continue until the baseball season 
opens. 
A little boy at Sunday school being 
asked. what is the chief end of man, 
replied, "The end that's got the head 
on." 
For several years there has been 
conducted at the Eastern State Normal 
School at Castine under the direction 
of the State Educational Department a 
summer conference of teachers and 
school superintendents. This year an 
innovation was made and the confer-
ence enlarged by forming a class in 
Americanization. A series of lectures 
and instruction was given. It proved 
to be a pronounced factor of the con-
ference. It was the first organized 
class on Americanism in the State so 
far as we are aware. It was our priv- Rockwood School, 1920-1921 ·--If you'rs doing good work, don't worry, someone will find it out 
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A visitor in Kentucky came across 
that rare specimen, an unmarried col-
ored man. 
The negro was a quite elderly per-
son , not shiftless, but quite indus-
trious, so the northerner felt curious 
and determined to find out why he had 
remained single. 
"Uncle Jim, how does it happen that 
you are so opposed to matrimony?" 
The old fellow looked up with a 
grave face, but there was a twinkle in 
his eye as he replied: "Me, suh ! I 
ain't erposed to matrimony." 
"Well, why is it you have never 
married?" his inquisitor continued. 
"Haven't you seen any one you liked?" 
"Lawdy; yessah-but you see it's 
thisa way: I couldn't risk my judg-
nient." 
A most prom1smg youth recently 
sought information from his father 
touching family affairs. 
"Dad," he said, "do you like 
mother?" 
"Why, what a question! Of course 
I do." 
"And she likes you?" 
"I am certain she does." 
" Diel she ever say so?" 
"Thousands of times, my son." 
" Diel she marry you because she 
loved you?" 
Whereupon dad became angry, and 
said: "See here, young man, you're 
getting entirely too personal, but I 
don't mind telling you that she did." 
The boy scrutinized his parent close-
ly, and after a pause added: "Tell me 
this, clad: Was ma as near-sighted 
then as she is now?"-Boston Globe. 
Mrs. Gilbert K. Chesterton, the wife 
of the English humorist, was talking 
about the rather ultra suits worn by 
Florida girl bathers. 
"I like these swimming suits," she 
said, "when they are worn by girls 
who are beautifully built. Too often, 
though-
Mrs. Chesterton shrugged her shoul-
ders. 
"Too often you are reminded down 
there in Florida of the girl who said to 
her pastor: 
" ' I am afraid I must confess to one 
sin-the sin of vanity. Whenever I 
pass a mirror in my swimming suit I 
can't help thinking how beautiful I 
am.' 
" 'O,' said the pastor, with a wave of 
his hand, "that isn't a sin. It's a mis-
take.' "-Detroit Free Press. 
THE NORTHERN 
"SEBOOlUOOK THE BEAUTIFUL" 
Written for the Northern by I. H. Pierce 
Seboomook, Me. 
Dame Nature, the Mother of the 
Universe, play'd a very important part 
in the creation of this Beautiful 
World, when She gave birth to Seboo-
mook. 
There are many beauty spots in this 
little old world of ours. France, Italy 
and Sunny Florida, all have a charm 
of their own, but there is only One 
Seboomook. 
As a health resort Seboomook the 
Beautiful, ranks second to none. The 
eternal breeze from the lake inter-
mingling with the scented air of the 
forest that almost entirely encircles 
us, gives to Seboomook a charm and 
grace that cannot be duplicated. 
As a fisherman's paradise, "Seboo-
mook the Beautiful," is indescribable. 
Here, that spotted aristocrat, the 
brook trout, reigns supreme. 
Here, the lover of piscatorial pur-
suits can exercise his art to his heart's 
content. 
As a hunting ground "Seboomook 
the Beautiful" is beyond comparison. 
Here, that king of the forest, his ma-
jesty, the moose, is lord of all he sur-
veys. 
Here, the graceful deer rear their 
young and live in contentment, in 
close proximity to the habitat of man. 
As a vacation land "Seboomook the 
Beautiful" appeals to all. A few years 
ago the trails leading from Seboomook 
north into the wilderness, resembled a 
few scratches upon the surface of the 
earth. But today, thanks to the G. N. 
P. Co., who have not only expended 
immense sums of money, but an un-
limited amount of time and energy as 
well, these trails have been developed 
and improved until the roads that 
deviate north and west from Seboo-
mook to the very heart of the great 
wilderness are to be favorably com-
pared with the best in this country, 
and, the lover of autoing can get en-
joyment that they did not think ex-
isted. 
Come all ye that are we.ary and 
heavy laden to "Seboomook the Beau-
tiful," and find the rest and enjoy-
ment that you have been seeking. 
Come, and he lull'd to sleep by the 
whispering of the winds through the 
tree tops and the tinkling of the water 
on the shore. 
Come and be convinced. 
.----·0---~-
Af t er all has been said and clone, it 
is far better to be thought a fool and 
remain silent, than to speak and re-
move all cloubt.-Ex. 
OLD PENOBSCOT STREAlU 
(A poem of former days handed to the 
Editor at Seboomook.) 
1. 
It was in Boston City, 
In the middle of July, 
When five and thirsty lumberjacks 
Biel their loved ones good bye. 
They went to old Seboomook 
All feeling pretty mean 
And on they went and pitched their 
tent 
On Old Penobscot Stream. 
2. 
The work was cutting dry kye, 
To clear the right of way; 
The hours were long but we were 
strong 
And worked hard day by clay. 
For eating we had plenty 
Of the great and glorious Bean; 
And lots of ham, clown side the clam 
On Old Penobscot Stream. 
3. 
The work went rolling n icely 
On and on for just a week, 
When somewhere in Seboomook 
The sky began to leak. 
It rained so far we thought at last 
The sun would never gleam, 
It kept its rays for better days 
On Old Penobscot Stream. 
4. 
Seboomook was once beautiful, 
Its woods and mountains grand, 
The fish that were in the river 
The best that's in the land. 
But now her beauty is all gone 
It all seems but a dream, 
All that remains is lots of rain 
In Old Penobscot Stream. 
5. 
The summer clays are rolling by 
The winter soon will come, 
It will make us think of the happy 
clays 
We soon will spend at home. 
With our fifty bits and both our mits 
And a ten spot in between, 
With spirits high we'll bid good bye 
To Old Penobscot Stream. 
6. 
Good bye to old Seboomook, 
Good bye to all the rains, 
Some clay when we get busted 
We may come back again. 
Our boss has used us very good, 
Our cook is a cockareen, 
But we'll never forget the boys we met 
On Old Seboomook Stream. 
----·0----. 
Bob Irving has returned to 10 Mile 
from Pittston and was in charge of 
the 10 Mile office while Bill Lacrosse 
was on his vacation. Julian Humph" 
rey of Bangor is now assistant clerk 
at Pittston. 
THE LEADER 
OF AN ORCHESTRA IS ALWAYS A MAN WHO HAS 
PLA YEO SECOND FIDDLE 
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